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— rrivnaiomuiCi uigmesuTearne. 

Hit with Cupids archery, 

Sinkc in apple o‘ his eye. 

When his loue he doth cfpy* 

Let he r fhine asglorioufly 
As the? / m«'of the sky. 

■ When thou wak’fljiffhe be by, 

Begge of her, for remedy. 

£»/crPuck< 

‘Ftickj Captain; ofour Fairy band, 

Helena is hcere at hande, 

A nd the youth, mittooke by mee. 

Pleading for a loucrs fee. 

Shall wee their fond pageant lee? 

Lord, what foolcs thefc mortals bee/ 

Oh, Stand abide. The noy fe,thcy make* 

Will caufe Dcmetfhi: to awake, 

Pa. Then will two, at once,wooc one: 

That tnufl needes be fpojt alone. 

And thofethingsdobeftpleafemee. 

That befall prepoft’roufly. 

. # r Ly fa n dc r, and Helena, 

Lyft Why fhduld you think,th at 1 fliould wooe in fcornof 
Scorne, and dcrifion , neuer comein teares. 

Lookc when I vow, I weepe : and vowcs lb borne. 

In their natiuitie all truth appeares. 

How can thefe things,in mee,fecme fcorne to you? 
Bearing the badge of faith to prooue them true, 

Hel v You doe aduance your cunning, more, and more. 
When trueth killes truth, 6 diuclifh holy fray.' 

Thefe vowes are Hsrmias t Will y on glue her ore? 

Weigh oath,with oath, and you will'irotbing waigh. 
Your vowes to her,and meef'put in two Icales^ 

Will eucn weigh? and both as light as talcs. 

Lyf. f hadno judgement, when to herlfwore. / 

BeL Nor none, in rny msnde,nowyou giue her ore. 
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A Midfommer nightes dreame,' 

Lyf % louesherrandhelouesnot you. 

Dense, O Helen, goddefle, nymph,perfe<3 diuine. 
To whar,my loue, fhall I compare thine eytie/ 
Chriflall is muddy. O, how ripe, in fhowe. 

Thy lippesjthofekiffing cherrics,tempting growtf 
That pure coniealed white, high Taurus ihow, 

Fand with the Eatteme winde, turnes to a crowe> 
When thou holdft vp thy hand, O, let me kifTe 
This Princefie of pare white 3 this feale of blifle. 

Hsl . O fpight/O hell! I fee, you all are bent 
To fee againfl mee, for your merriment, 
lfyou were ciuill, and knew cur tefic. 

You would not doe mee thus much iniury. 

Can you not hate mee,as 1 know you doe. 

But you muftioyne 3 in foules, to mockemeeto? 
lfyou were men, as men you areinfhowe* 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo; 

To vowc, andfweare,andfuperpraife my parts. 
When I am fure 3 you hate mee with your hearts* 

You both are Riua!s,and loue Hermiax 
And no wboth Riualles- to mock Helena. 

A trim exploit, a manly encerprifc, 

T o coniure teares vp 3 in a poore maides eye?. 

With your derifion Nonc,ofnoblefort, 

Would fo offend a virgine 3 and extort 
A poore ibu les patience 3 all to make you fport*. 

Lyfam, You are vnkinde, Demetrius : be not fo* 
Foryouloue Hermiai thisyou know I know. 

And hcarc, with all good will, with all my heart. 

In loue Tyeddeyou vp my part: 

And yours of Helena, to mee bequeath: 

Whom I doe loue, and will do till my death. 

Hd'/. Neuer did mockers wafte more idle breath. 

Dense, Ly fonder 3 kccpc thy Herma : I will none* 

If ereIIou\lher,aUthatloue isgonc* 
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